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Then, when they had despoyld her tire and call,

Such as she was their eies might her behold,

That her misshaped parts did them appall ;

A loathly wrinkled hag, ill-favoured, old,

Whose secret filth good manners biddeth not be told.
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Her crafty head was altogether bald,
And, as in hate of honorable eld,
Was overgrown with scurfe and filthy scald ;
Her teeth out of her rotten gums were feld,
And her sour breath abhominably smeld ;
Her dried dugs, lyke bladders lacking wind,
Hong downe, and filthy matter from them weld ;
Her wrizled skin, as rough as maple rind,
So scabby was that would have loath'd all womankind.

Her neather parts, the shame of all her kind,
My chaster Muse for shame doth blush to write 5
But at her rompe she growing had behind
A foxes taile, with dong all fowly dight.

The point about these horrible verses is that they
represented with perfect accuracy the feeling of Eng-
lishmen towards the Scottish Queen, and there is
nothing in them that would not have won applause
from the most chivalrous of Elizabeth's gallants.
When all has been allowed for the excited state of
the public mind, its attitude towards Mary Stuart
was barbarous, savage, and inhuman. Her offences
concerned her own people not us. She had sought
shelter in England and had found a prison ; that she
should have used every means possible to regain her
liberty was no crime in a captive. Whatever sins
had stained her early life were more than atoned for
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